
Professional Notices.

DENTAL CARD.

Ji. A. SKl'ISOlo.V, L.1.
M. N. IIAVa, l. If. 8.

DllSr AlIKlNGTOX il IlAVS,

.flFKER their services to the citizen el
Jackson and vicinity tn the practice ol

their trolesicn Dentistrf.
t3TOKlCK-0- tr s tore. Knt

side 1'iil-ll- c Square, sept in, 'Ott-- U.

IEXTAJL OAIXI.
m. VM. B. SPENCER,

g Surgeon Dentist

OfhYeover J. W. Gt.iss A Ho.n.V corner
Mint nci .Market streets.

JACKSON, TKNNKSSKK.
(jdc s'j-t- r.

J. T. Jones, M. D.
PHYSICIAfUNDSUnGEON,

Jackson, Tcnn.
Swn Shannon St. E. of Coutt Hou.--.

2T N. B. Special attention given to
aimiiitry a well a ity practice

July 20 iSm

llm. JNO. CHE6TKU. IK. CAM. U. COE8TKB

IDr. John Chester
!ilH. associated with him in the practice ot

medicine, hia brother,

iDr, Sam'l H. Chester,
AnrtMler their services to the citizens of

.Jsitk-- n and vicinity.
KIP office on tbe corner of ICoval ami

'Chester Streets. uiay-JO-t- f

Or. R. R. DASHIELL
OFFERS hit professional acrvloes, in all

of Medici lie and Surgery, to
thin community and iu vicinity.

UlHoeon Miiln street, oppustM to the
Presbyterian Church.

i. B. Dr. D. will treat diseases ol the
eye, aud perform all the surgical operations
necessary to their radical cure. Jana-I- y

lr. H. It. Hubbard,
Having located in

JACKSON', TENNESSEE,
Olfer his services to the citizen of Jackson
and viefnity. Special attention given to
niMaarsoi women anu cmidren.

mice at hie Uealdence, on Main U

asar. 9 ly.

JDr . Ii. IS. IIEISKON,
Having pemiHnently located In

Jackson, Tennessee,
rflENDER8 hi professional services to

M. the city and stirrouDdint; country.
ue n a regular (rrariuaie or JcOcrsoo Mud.
ical College, of Philadelphia, and ha an
exiterlence of sixteen years titiinlumiDted
practice. His chances will be moderate,
and all call promptly attended. Head
quarters ac Peualcton 4c Sustas'i,So. ft Bond's Block. ftesidence tn Collrre
itreet, Brut door H H Mob. and Ohio rail,
road. Feb 17, lS7i-t- l.

LAWKEACE E. TALBOT,
Attorney at Lav,

AND

COLLECTING AGENT,
JACKSON, TKSNESSEK.

i.IHcriT Xoely and Ilolierts' new lrug
More. jiilyiltf.

J1HES IL & JXO. T.HOGAX,

ATTORNEYS
Awl Counsellors :il Imw,

.. AMI
SulfcidM'N lit 'Chancery,

JACKSON. TENNESSEE,on irr--l- n TctnlitiN JJloi tc, room (or.
tut i ly .v ciipict ley inrbcil A. JlcCorrv.

Iilai1l.lt. . "

jno. a. Harrison"
Attorney at Tnw,

collecting" agent,
No. M7 CHESTNUT STREET

llootn No. 1.
Dec-23-l- ST. LOUIS, MO.

J. D. CARUTIIERS,

ATTORNEY AT LAW,
Jack ansa, Tsaaniso,

WILL practice In all the Courts or
and surrounding counties,

"nil in the supreme and Federal Court ol
Ten iieio.e. All civil claim a attended to
promptly.

t3T Office Seeond dour South East Cor-ne- r
Public (Square. Jan'24-tf- .

Itiiflock & Uiillock,
JTXO. Jj.

HE now occupying those elcgaut offices;V over Collin's China Stoat.', in Anderson
nd Taylor's block, corner of Market and
at'syette street. Entrance at the West
udol Collins tore, on La Fayette street.

fcwi-li- n

L. U. & ii. i . Mm
ATTORNEYS AND

Counccllors at Law,
North East Cor. Public Square,

Second Story.
jacksoy, Tennessee.

WILL practice iu the various Courts ol
and the adjoining Counties,

and also la the Supreme and Federal Courts.( Wmtrrenneaaee. All collecting entrunted
t bem will be promptly attended to,
X3S Ullice North tau,t i'ublie Square.

1ST, W. HAYNKS. C. O BONB.

Haynes.& Bond,
ATTORNEYS AT LAW,

JadfeBrawa'i olal Office,
3Jain St., Jackson, Tennessee,
WILL PRACTICE In the Supreme

at Jackson; the Chancery, Cir-
cuit, County and the various Mvutralea
Courts of aladiaon county, Tenn., and else-
where,, when apecially reuined. Oct29-- U

OTOUDXKT CABCTB1UIS. K. S. MAIXORY

Caruthers & Mallory,
ATTORNEYS AT LAW' AND

COLLECTING AGENTS,
J1CKI05, TES.V

XsT Office tn Luckey's new building.
nclSV If

Ileudcrson Masonic
Male and Female Institute

Three teni-lit- r in the Collegiate Depart
menu

One in Hie Irep ratory IV'partmeut.
One teacher of Muie.
Bnanl and Tuition eheaptr than la any

ther Institution of Ita rauk, while tbe in
t uctlon N. as txlentiv and thorovjh.

Fur filalogue anil lurthcr particulars
aduk!)

G. M. SWAGE,
uu ) iim. llrdcron, Sta., Tcnn.

7. 31. KEA1TS,
Manufacturer oi

Tin, Copper & Sheet-iro- n Work

And Ih'aler in

ST AM FED

Japaaned and Britamiia Ware.
OOFIN'G ASI GUTTF.R1NU doneIt in the bct style, and all kiud ol re-- .

iirlii? tn my line,

CHEAP FOR CAPH.
Extra tove Vesaela always on hand. All

good and work warranted.

SIGN OF THE BIG COFFEE l'UT,
, LaFAAETTE, STREET.

Jackson, Tenn.

I.LVl-.- ' dtaeaae and indiges
tion prevails to a greater exteni
than Drobably any other mal. J
adv. and rclell 'a alway nni- - atotu- -
Iim'ikIv Kourht after. If the Jr th
Mveria rcif.ilatcd iniu tate
ai tinn. health Is almotaV M In th
invariably wicured.t''nouth, bill
Want of sction i.yJroii attack
the Liver cause Palpitation of
Hea.Uche, C heart, de
ati nation. Ju salon of snlrifa.
dice, l'ain in or bluea. and a bun- -
the Shoul dred other sypmtoma
durs, eou hteh hlmmonn' Liver
gb.di Peculator la the bet r
lne, medy for that has ever

discovered. It a.'t.aour mildly, eflecltiallv. and
in? a simple veireuble com- -
ind, can do no Inmrv. Ir i

narmleaain everv wav: it baa been

c
uael ror lorty years, and bundreda of tbe
good and great from all parts of the country
will vouch lor its virtues.

The symptoms of LiverfiaaaaaaajBaaaaBajBjB Complaint are uneanl.
Pln 'n the aide.

i!3Y!TTPfFQ',w,n', panisfn
and i.t mi.

Uktu lur rueuuil.snl. The stomach in af.
fee ted with loss of appetite and sickneM,
bowels in general coative, sometimes alter-natin- it

with lax. The head la troubled withpain, and dull, heavy sensation, considera--
rue io. or memorr. accompanied with pain- -

I ul "sation or baving
LI Vrhtlit endone something

riTGl? Cri hich ought to haveLloJlil.i3Xj Itieen done. Often
of weakness,

Ueouiiy, aua low spirits. Sometime many
of the above symptom attend tbe dieae.
and at other times very few of them; but
tbe Liver is generally the organ ran- -t In-
volved.

Frice $1.00 per package; scut by Mn'I,
pontage paid, $1.25; prepared, ready'for u--

in bottles, $1 50.
Manufactured only by

J. II. ZEILI.M A CO.
Macon, Us., mod Philadelphia.

For sale by all DruggUtn.
mar. 2 tim.

KING'S PALACE

ooroatlon
AND

PLEASURE.

D. H. KING. Proprietor.
o

Tho proprietor of the wioelr known
KINO'S PALACE, desires to Tvtn ind the pub-li- e

whose Inclination or buxiueM, vonlliie-ment- a

indnesthem to seek ainnement and
exercise, tliat tlier will Had KINCi S i'A

as heretoiwre, ine

FAVORITE IZE&Oll'i
In the city of Jackaon, and that no pain or
enpeiues will be spared to add to 1U ultrac-tion- a

in the futuro. Ilia

BILLIARD HALL
Is fitted up with imperb style, and ia sop-plie- d

the bet ot Bllhant Tallies and ap.ur-ienaoe- i,

axfordma; a pleasant and barmiii
raurcatuin a sveUas amusetnent.

Is stocked with tbe furest and mt Brunt,
WINES.

LI QUO US,
AND CIOAJiS

Of all kiutU, and the mot fastidious taate
caaaot tail to be aatiafled.

Lighted up ilh Va.
K.Mi'.S I1LOCK OF nriLliIVGS. io- -

aIuiIim. Uft tooMi'and liiili:irl Hall have
iiccu l.inhK'4 up ' ii h whnli Kill
reiKU'A 'd by the kmv'tt of the Cue a a
frc.it inorovttnii'nt o.Hihu tuul Oil liyhts.

In short he ixdeteriniiicd thul the Kl N i'S
PALACK be the Great Ctmtre of At
traction to tboe v ho uelre anhoui' ie--

c:itioii or ure in ouestof niou-ei- nl. ;md
mot iMrdially iuvitcs his t'rieudh an l I

icenerrilly locome and w.

S. H. Brazelton,
U!JLtALJ AND KKTAIL

GROCER
AND DEALER IN

STII'LE DBV GOODS,

Jackson, Tenn.
maris tl.

Valnalile Farm for Sale.
The Best Stock iu AVest Tenn.

HDNDItED ACHES OF FIRSTTHREE farming laud, seven miles H'ejl
ot Jackson, with plenty of open land, plen-
ty of timber, plenty of never failing water,
and a comfortable improvement. Will be
sold in a body, or divided to suit purchaser.
Enquire ot

febl(.ly. DON. CAMKRUN.

Isaiah B. Young. Joseph K. Frlck

Young & Frick,
Architects and SflperintenSeiits,

No. 66 North, Fifth St.,
EVANSVILLE, IND.

DESIGNS, Flan and Specifications, with
acurate Working Drawings

prepared for any description of building,
More, Hotels, Churches, Court Houses,
School Hou-e- x, Hospitals Private

may 1 ly.

DANIEL O. MARK. JAS. M. WARREN

MARK k WARREN,
(The Oldest Crockery Houie in the City.)

mitt:.

it-u.:-u

It

' T

-

Direct Importers and Wholesale Dealers In

QUEENS WARE
French and English

CIII'A, GLASSWARE,

Lamps. Looking Glasse., & c
Also An iullnene Mock of (;iai Kniit

lar. Jelly lup. .in.l be- -t belm Vax,
iut received. Send for Price List.
No. 25. First Street,

EVANSVILLE, IND.
W import our own good direct lroni the

I'otteries of SUit)"ordbire Enuland ami Li.
nopes France, via New llrleans, hence pay

.to second bund profitn which y be
louif toourcu.itouiers.

We have Hie exclusive eontroll of

MEAKINS
Celebrated Stone China Ware,
in Ibis cjv. Our long experience in busi-
ness and ex lacilitioM enable us to
compete mtcctfully with any houe ii the
country. Spei-ia- l attention f i"cn to orders.

tgf-eii- d lor our pric Hsj.
mar. 4-- 1 v

Si. Louis, Memphis. Nashville
ntul Chattauoogra lt.lt. Line.

tVntrnl Short Honte,
VIA.

Mckenzie to Nashville,
AND rOIXTS IN MII.riLK TFNN.

fflllE let aiul only direct route frumi Wct-- t Tenni see to Nai-hvi'l- and via.
to Louisville, Indianapolis. Cin-

cinnati, Ac.
Double Daily T'aius pusUumbo1t eoing

East, with sleep.ng Car to Nashville on
niht trains, and through passenger cars on
day trains. The only route by which pas-
sengers are not compelled to change cars
between Uumlioldt and Nashville.

Through cars on day trains, and slevpinit
evs on night trains run through between
Memphis ausl Nashville, only by this
route.

J. W THOMAS, Gen. Sui.t.
W. K. LUNiXY, 5. V. & K. A..
Janastf H. & C. and N. Jt jj. AV. E. H.

WHIG
VOL. XXVIII.
WHIG AND TRIBUNE.

K KKV HAIVKKAV,

- BY

W. W. i- - M- - W

J. T. U1CKS.

L'uder the Fu m and Style ol

"W. "Vv7". 0--A.n7I- & CO.
Tkkms ov St'BSCRiPTiOJf. Two dollars
year, fnrariatiy advance.
Single coptes 10 cents.
A DVKRTISINO RATV. Ad vprti.ements

inserted for a less terra than three months
will tie charged $1 50 per square ot eight
lines, or less, for the first insertion, and jsl
for each subsequent insertion.

I.oe al Notice 20 eta. per line for
each insertion.

ADVERTISING KATES.

3 MOSTUA. MONTH. MOM HA
1 square, flJO" '(0 OO

2 " 20 00 30 00 40 00
a " 45 00 10 IHj .VI 1X1

H column. 30 00 iVI IX i 7500
" 80 00 !W 00 wooo

1 0 00 U0 IS) iyioo
237" One inch space constitutes a square
Where ,lvertiements are ordered to be

onusuallv displayed tbey will be ehar?ed
for according to the space tbey occupy; one
inch to constitute a square.

Sheriffs, Clerks i)d Kan?er. won wnu
ns their oatron.-i- will receive tbe uig
without cbarie.

For announcing can
didates lor County oltice and the Legisl-
ature,!" for Confrress t-- 'n for Municipal
and oivil dl.trict oilices. .' all in advance.

THE IBIXK A.1D THE 6BAV,
- Btf.lt. UNCll.

ily the ilo'w of an inland river,
Whence the fleets of iron had 01,

Whero the blades ol the grave-gra- ss quiver.
Asleep are the ranks of the dead;

I'nder the sod and tbe dow;
Waiting the judgment day;

I'nder the laurel, the Blue;
L'nder the willow, the Gray.

Tbee in the robiugs of glory.
Those in the glKin of defeat;

All with the battle blood gory,
In the dusk ol eternity meet;

I'nder the sod and the dew.
Waiting the judgment day:

I'nder the laurel, the Klue;
L'nder the willow, the Oru.

From the aileucc of .orrowful hours
The desolate mourners go,

Lovingly laden with flowers,
Alike for the Irieud and the l ;

I'nder the sod and tho dew,
Waiting the judgment day;

L'nder the laurel, the Blue;
l'uder the lilies, the (iray.

So, with an equal splendor.
The morning sun-ra- fall,

With a touch Impartially teudu,
On the blossoms blooming fur all;

Under tho soil and the dew;
Waiting the judgment day;

llroldcied with gold, the Ulue;
Mellowed with gold the (iray.

so, when the summer culklh
On lorest and field of grain,

With nil equal murmar lalleth
Tho cooling di op of the rain;

I'niler tbe sod and the ileu;
Waiting the judgment da ;

Wet with ruin, the Ulue;
Wet with raiu, the tiray.

b.uiii, but not with upbraiding.
The generous deed was done;

lu the storm of years now fading
No braver battle was won;

l'nder the sod and the dew;
vVailing the judgment day;

1' rider the bloa'oins, the Blue;
Under tbe garlauds, the Gray.

No more shall tho war cry sever.
Or the winding rivers be red;

They banish our anger forever
When thev laurel the graves of our dead,

L'nder the sod and ibe dew;
Waiting the judgment day;

Love and tears for tbe Blue,
Tears and lovs for the Ctray.

Dsnma'i Twins.

"Those? No, they ain't my grand-
children;" eaid widow Blatchiord,
peering through her spectacles at
the picture of two chubby, Btaring
babies which I held up lor her in-

spection. "Those are Doreniy's
twin".

"Dorenia?" repeated I inquiring-
ly, knowing by the italics iu which
the word was spoken, that a story
lurked behind it.

"Doremy Fletcher; her moher was
cousin to my first husband. You've
seen Doremy, surely."

So 1 had, if my memory wa3 cor-
rect in connecting with the name
a hard-feature- d spinster whose an-

gular figure waa in queer contrast
with Widow Blatchiord's fut pro-
portions.

"I thought " I began, when the
old lady snipped the thread ot my
hesitating speech.

"They wasn't her own really, you
know; hhe took 'em 1 decline ! o
you never heard about Doreniy'ii
twins? It's kind ol a cuitou sto-
ry."

"I should like to hear it," said I ;

aud my kind old hostess settled her
glasses with genuine satisfaction at
my request.

"Well, the babies belonged to
Koiy liapgood. She was always
weakly, aud when her husband was
drowned it seemed to beat her right
out. She never held up her head
again, and died when the babies
were a fortnight old. Doremy went
and took care of her a month before
that; and when she saw tho poor
mother's tears on them little pink
faces that was never going to look
up knowingly into their mother's
eyes, 6he just up and said : 'There,
here, Koxy, I'll take caro of 'em.

Don't you fret.' So, with that com-
fort in her ears, Rosy went to sleep
a smiling aud woke up in a better
world than this, I do suppose.'"

"Were there no relutivca to care
for them ?" I asked.

"No; Ebon liapgood came from
the West a year before he married
Koxy ; nobody knew anything about
him. She was an orphan without
se much as a cousin to her name
either . As for property, none ever
stuck to Eben Hapgood's fingers ; if
there had he'd have made out to let
tome ouo else eat off. Well, after
tue laneral, folks began to talk of
the poor-hous- e for the babies. Then
Doremy spoke right out ; savs the,
'I am a gomg to take those children.'
Ii that didn't raise a breeze 1 'Uavo
you inherited a fortuno, Doremy V
says Josephine Frye. Josephine's
one of the folks that speak real soft
and smiling, but always contrive to
carry a uettlo hid in their words.
Fact was, Doremy aud ber mother
hadn't hardly paid off the mortgage
on their little place, and piucued
themselves to do it, too. Deacon
Quimbvl held up both hauds w hen
he heai'J it."

"Actooly, 1 call that flying iu the
face of Providence!' says the dea-so- u.

If there was property new,
and a guardeeii wanted, to be res-
ponsible for the iutcrcots of them
babies, 1 should feci a duty rested '
but Dorenir took him up pretty
short. 'If you could make money
o;i of it you'd take 'em yourself'
said Ehe." 'But I'm going to make
something else.' "

" 'The poor-hous- e does seem a
dreadful cold place for such little
dears,' say Mrs. Quimby. 'Our
Ilezckiah was just as helpless once.'
You see the deacon's wite was just
as soft as he was hard, and she'd
have taken all creation into her heart
if he'd have let her."

"'The sius of the father shall be
visited on the children,' says the
deacon, real solemn like. "Eben
liapgood was ' but Doremy nev-
er gave him a chance to tell what
he was. 'If that's so,' tays she, '1
think, deacon, you'd better go home
and look out what portion Hezi-kiah'- ll

have, and leave me to tend
these orph.uis.' That's the wav it
went. The neighbors buzzed 'like
a swarm of bees, but Doremy just
held to her owu wav as steady as a
clock."

"Did her mother agree with her?''
I asked.

"Well, the fact is, Susan Fletcher

never bad no more decision than a
pink-eye- d rabbit; she always pinned
her faith on Doremy, and whero
Doremy got her will" I can't fee,"
answered Mrs. Blatchiord reflective-
ly rubbing- - her nose, "ilowever.she
always did rule at home, aud so she
kept'the babies. I must say I was
one that thought 'twas a foolish
thing. One baby fills a house clear
to the roof, but two!"

Mrs Blatchford completed her
sentence by a snifl more expressive
than words, and rocked thoughtful-
ly a few moments before continu-
ing.

"At last people got settled down
that there wasn't much use in op-

posing Doremy. Mr?. Ouiinby
kissed her kind of sly, and says she.
'lheLord'U keep his eye on you
dearie; 6he gave her a lot ot baby
clothes that used to be Ilezikian
too, when the deacon didn't know
it. Some folks do get mated so, and
go 'round piercing out each other's
short comings, 1 rather think that
was all the help anybody gave Dote
my, for ail the talking."

"But then it did beat all how
cheerful she was over them litt
helpless, squirming- creatures; rock
tnis one, trot tottier catnip lor
this, saffron for that up and down
and all over and she just laughing
andsayiug: 'It's well the're boys,
mother, 'cause I can make then- -

clothes up to their freedom suits
Girls'd puzzle me. Doremy was a
tailoress by trade, you know. 1 will
say I never knew babies to thrive
better."

"What were they named ?" I
queried, mindful of the anxious dis
cussion over a daintv morsel ot liu
nanity in a certain happy home not
long before.

"Well, there was a fuss about that
too. Deacon Ouimbv, he wanted
'em called I'aul and Timothy ; Lu
cindv Barnes she's the school teach
er she wanted 'em named Damon
and 1'ythagoras, or some such heath
en nouseue. Lucindv was also
highflying in her ideas;" said Mrs.
Blatchford explosivel.y "squire
Luce said they ought to be
George Washington and Patrick
Henry. But when everybody got
through talking, Doremy spoke:
their names shall be John and
James;' and somehow it never struck
anybody at the time that one was
the name of her father and the other
of Doreniy's intended, James J udson
who died nine years before, just
when he'd got his new house done,
and the wedding day was set."

"It must have been hard fur her
lo take care of them and support
herself too," 1 said.

"It was; she slaved hard, you
might say. But she seemed to do

well I have an idea the LordCretty prospered her after she took
them orphans. When her mother
went blind, folks said she'd have to
give 'em up; but she didn't."

"Blind? how dreadful!" with a
murmur of sympathy.

"Yes, it was a nerve trouble and
came suddenly. Deacon Quimby
went over to reason with her. Says
he, 'I'm afraid you've been tiff-nccke-d

in this matter, Doremy; now
you'll be made to see them twins as
a burden, aud have to put 'cm where
they belong.' Doremy answered
just as quiet: 'I look at it differ-eren- t,'

says she. 'If the Lord took
mother's sight, he's 6ent her two
pair of young eyes to grow in her
use while mine have to be tied to
the needle. The boys are her best
comfort. Step in and read mother a
Psalm, deacon, that'll do her good,
more'u talking."

"The deaeon did read to Susan
Fletcher a spell, and came awy
clearing his throat as if he had a
dreadful cold. Next dav he sent her
up a bushel of apples. Folks said it
was the first present he ever made,
bnt that isn't hardly likely," 6aid
Mrs. Blatchford mildly. "Doremy
was right, though; her mothre had
solid comfort in those boys. She
taught 'em read, too."

"To read ?" I exclaimed.
"It's a tact," replied Mrs. Blatch-

ford, enjoying my surprise, " She
knew pretty much of the Bible by
heart, and Doremy would set 'em at
some chapter xnd tell her what it
was, so she could correct 'cm as they
read. I used to be kind of like a
picture to see tho old lady setting
in her chair with them two chubby
rogues leaning against her and spell-
ing out the good words as sober as
minister, and Doremy sewing away
as fast and smiling to herself. Dore-
my wasn't never handsome, but I
always thought she grew better fav-
ored after she had the care of them
little ones. Somehow there is some-
thing real beautifying in loving and
doing; it isn't a skiu-dee- p pretti-nes- s

I mean, but a kind of a look
folk3 has to admire.

"If they have the eyes to see it,"
I suggested, as the" good woman
gazed meditatively over her specta-
cles as it bringiiig up the vision of
some face so "beautified."

"Folks mostly has the eyes ; the
shutting 'em up is what hinders
their 6eeing," replied she briskly.
"But maybe you're tired. I never
know when to 6top talking, 'special-
ly if it's about Doremy and the
boys."

"There's no romance about tho
story, but seems to me it tells con-siderb- lc

for one woman's patience
and courage, and smartness too.
There's a saying about old maid's
children, and' 1 must say 1 rather ex-
pected Doremy'd bring 'em up eith-
er to have their own way in every-
thing, or never have it all. But
the're just right; healthy, well man-
nered, ami loving their Aunt Dory,
as they call her, just as much as
they'd ought to love her. Ami
that's saying considerable," added
Mrs Blatchiord, with emphasis, as
she bustled out ot the room obedi-
ently to the old clock's wheezy sig-
nal of tfce tea hour, which, like the
laws of tho Medes and Persians, al-

tered not in this primitive region
all the year round.

Three summers went by before
quiet little Cherry wood again held
me as a seeker after rest and

among its hills and
rustic people. Once more

widow Blatchford opened her door
to me and installed me Monarch of
her "keeping-room,- " and thebreezv
chamber above it. It was not her
displeasure (hat one of my first in-
quires Ehould relate to Doremy
Fletcher and her adopted children.

"There, I knew von wouldn't
forget about them!" "said she, de-
lightedly. "1 thought you'd like
to hear of it when things" happened
as they did. You remember I toldyou how well Doremy trained theboys. Well, 'twas the' fail after you
left that Squire Luce's wito died,
and along the fall after he spoke to
Doremy. Said he'd noticed how
well she brought up Johnny and
Jimiu , arid he nad seven boys and
girls needing to be taken in hand,
and well, the upshot was Doremy
could be Mrs. Luce for saying so.
What did she think of it ? don't
know,' says she, kiud of flushed up
but steady spoken. 'Tisn't exactly
my idcaol marriage to make just a
convenience of it. And I can't say
that I feel a calling toward vour
children as I did to my boys.' 'Well '
says the squire, 'can't you take it as
a kind of a duty ? Besides, I calcu-
late my wife'll be considerably re-
spected, and have as good as the
best.'"
"How about Jimmy and Johnny?'

says she. 'Well,' says the squire
again, 'about the boys I calculate
to do well by them, jf course. Might
bind out one, aud let tho other help
on the larm, I guess.' The're old
enough to work considerable.' lie
talked a spell longer, aud Doremy
listened as quiet a ever. Then says
she, 'I thank you kindly, Squire
Luce, but 1 don't go to un house
that isn't opeu to my boys too. Do
you thiuk I've loved 'em and w orked
i'or 'em all these years to turn 'em
oil' now lor seven strangers? And
you expect silk dresses will make
it easy. Furthermore,' she says, 1
aint very young now, but 1 do hold
to love being the only ground for
folks to marry ou, aud that's out of
the question for you ami me.' "

AND
JACKSON, TENNESSEE, SATURDAY,

"Theeqaire was real provoked,
but inv. tho feeling? of other folk
when thev found out about it! Sing
ular how interested everybody is ui
t!i totilpmrnt if what don't con
cern hut two Tieoile, isn't it ?'' said
Mr- -. Blatchford. taking breath after
her eagcrlv told story.

"So she "and the boys live ai they
did ?" I said.

"That's the bc-- t of it,"' said my
smil'm? hostess. "Along Lack, two
nionth or so, whou every body'd got
tired of berating Doremy forLhxow-ino- -

awav her bread and butter, aud
sacrificing herself and lrer pliid
mother to those boys, a ttranger
came to town. He was-- a nice ap-

pearing man from the Wctst, and be-

gan to inquire all around lor aDV

family bv the name f liapgood.
Come to cinher it all out. why he
was Ebcn Hapgood's brolher,andan
own uncle to Doremy's twins. He'd
worked along until lie was tolera-
ble lich, aud concluded to come
eastward and hunt up his brother,
never expected to find Lim dead you
sec."

"Well, he was just delighted with
the boys; seemed as if he couldn't
make enough of 'em. His mind was
set on taking home with him,
and who could gainsay it ? He was
rich, had no children, aud was their
next of kin. Doremy's heart was
like to break,but she faced the tiial.
'I ought to feel it a Providence,' laid
she, 'I suppose. They are getting
to need better advantages than lean
give 'em; mother's health failing.and
1 can't even do as much as I have. 1

must try ana De wuung anot-.- j
should take hat I Ain't equal to
carrying; ana not sianu in ineir
light. But, my boys, I'd keep you
if I had a right, and nothing bhould
part us this side of heaven.'"

"With that Doremy broke down
and hid her eves." But Jimmy
hugged her 'round the neck and says
'I Von't go, Aunt Dory. Not
a 6tep aw ay Irom you. it s getting
mv turn to work tor you soon.' "

Then Silas liapgood spoke. Mo
vou take me for a stone i' says he.
Do you s'pose I d part a mother

and her children ? It anbody has a
ri"ht to these boys, it's her that has
toiled for them since tney were
born. Miss Doremy, you've been
lending to the Lord for nigh
fourteen years, anu nis pay is pret
ty certain, but 1 want you to let
me have a hand in settling too. If
you and your mother will come with
the bevs, 1 11 taKO cm. .oi wiin- -
out. l ve enougu ana to spare ior
us all ; my wife asks it of you to
come and be our dear sister and th
boy's mother; I ask it of you ; and
i f you'll sav yes, you'll make glad
hearts. There isn't no obligation
in it, for we owe you more'n money
can pay for saving our nephews
from tiic poorhouse aud bringing
'em up to what they are. Come Miss
Doremy, say yes, and don't part me
and my ouly kin ; for 1 won't take
em without you, ana i want 'cm

as only a mau can whose owu baby
went back to neaven 'lore it couia
speak his name. Let s make one
family ana be nappy as tue cora
meant we should when he sent me
here to find you.'"

"Of course Doremy made
but m, she came to see it

was the only sensible thing for her
to do. So she's going next week
and her toiling days are over. Folks
don't generally get paid off here be--

who

the

low, aud 1 do 6ay Doremy lias a big'ors. aus nere mat. me smosers
treasure ahead. But it's have a pull over the non-smo- k-

kind of a satisfaction to know bhe's of tne commnnity. They
beginning to reap some reward here, ndcrstand how to take things qniet-b-e

it's time tor her to hear the l ly- - They may liko the aroma of the
voice a calling ner up nigner anui
savinir. 'Ye did it unto me.'" !

Christian Weekly.

STICK TO TOCB Bl'511.''
A True Story.

Mr. Morgan was rich and, also, a
good man. Tho people of the town
espectea mm, pent mm w a ik

mcnt and seldom unaenooa anv- -
hing without asking bis advice. II

a school house was to be built, the
plan had to be talked over with tim.
Widow P. askeu mm wnai sne
should plant in her held; farmer
S always got. his advice in buy- -
ns cattle, and Mrs, li consuuea

hiin about bringing up her boys.
When asked how he wa3 so suc

cessful, Mr. Morgan replied: "1
will tell you how it was. One day,
wheulwasa lau, a party oi soys
and girls were going to a distant
pasture to pick whortleberries. I
wanted to go with them, but was
fearful that my father would not let
me. When I told him what wai go-

ing on, and he gave me permission
to go with them, I could hardlycon-tai- u

mvself for joy, and rushed into
the kitchen and "got a big basket
on my aim, and was just going out
of the gate, wheu my father called
me back, lie took me by the land
and said, in a gentle voice :

"Joseph, what are you going for,
to pick berries, or to play r"

To pick berries," 1 replied.
"Then, Joseph, 1 want to tell you

one thing; it is this : When you find
a pretty good bush, do no not have
it to find a better one. The other
boys and girls will run about lick-
ing a little hero and a little there,
wastiug a great deal of time, and not
getting uiauy berries. If you do as
they do, you will come with an
empty basket. If you want berries,
'stick to your buh. '

"I went with the party, ami we
had a capital time. But it was
as my father said. No sooner had
on; found a good bush then he
called all the rest, aud tin y left their
several places and ran off to tbe new
fouud treasure. Not content more
than a minute or t wo iu one place,
they rambled over the whole pasture
got very tired, ami at night had but
very few berries. My father's words
kept ringing in my cars, and I stuck
to my bush. When I had done with
one, I found another, and finished
that; then I took another. When
night came. I had a largo basket full
of nice berrie. more than ail the
others put together, anil was not
half so tired as they were. I went
home happy ; but w hen I entered. 1
found that my lather hail been taken
ill. He looked at my basket full of
ripe berries, and said :

"Well done, Joseph." Was it mt
just as I told you ? Always stick
to your bush."

"He died a lew days after, and 1

had to make my w-.- into the world
as best I could. But my father's
words sunk deep iuto my mind. and
I never forgot the experieace of the
whortleberry party I stuck to my
bush. When 1 had a fair place, and
was doing tolerably well, I did not

it aud spend weeks and months
iu finding one a little better. When
other young men said, 'come with
us, and we will make a fortune in a
few weeks" I shook my head aud
stuck to my bush. Presently my
employers offered to take me into
business with them. 1 stayed w ith
the old house until Ihe pr'ncipals
died, aud then 1 had everything 1

wanted. The habit of sticking to
my business led people to trust me,
and gave me a character. I owe all
I have and to this motto 'Stick to
your Bush !' "

.- -
tout Out forever!

Like drooping, dying stars, our
dearly loved ones go aw ay from our
sight. The stars of our hopes, our
ambitions, our prayers, whoe light
ever shine before u suddenly pale
in the firmament of our hearts and
their place is left empty, cold and
dark. A mother's steady, soft and
earnest light, that beamed through
wants and sorrow?; a father's strong,
quick light that kept our feet Irom
stumbling in the dark and treacher-
ous ways: a sister's light so mild, so
constant and so firm, shinning upon
us from gentle, loviugeyes, and per- - j

auauiug io grace ami goodness; a
brother's light forever sleeping in
our soul, :ti.. I illuminating out-
goings and coining; a friend's light,
true and trusty gone out forever!
No! the light has not goi-- a out. It
is shinning beyond the stars;, where
there is no light and no darkness
forever and forever.

State Librarian

Ol R DOl'BLG AATI BE.
Tuo lives th meanest of us live;

Out-- which the world behold, aud i.i.c
W hose hidden history none may r

But he lives it; he alone
T .

ia wonurous eudacies tan auo
ii ever changing streams if

ueep unutterable woe, vi
Its visions bright and hp- -fiainVt'

tit o cr its teeret Ins mj sroun, at children, who had

waiting great
J part

ore

just

leave

iMjrr- -

And blush to hear thsSuirnoa prnir
n actions wiiica, ir ngha r"ivwV -

Could onlr loudest cecsusvi rifce..TT,

o er iu nooicst may rejoice,
Though none the virtues caa btJ;

For acts that wla the common voice
Demand a bbzuiimcnt ol gold.

And so with full potential power
For vilest sins or pureat deed.

We pass through lite and win a dower
Of mingled prai.--e and bUiue, that needs

A ju-t- cr judge the scales to hold
Than e'er on earth weighs eauae and deed,

Ourselves and God alone behold
The motives which to actions lead.

And thus we gather fame and sliatne.
Alike uncared-uli- ke untrue;

Receiving praise where men should blame,
And blame where jraie is rightly due.

Rest.
There comes a time iu a man's life

when he looks out for pauses and
and periods of rest. There is a time
when a niau js with en- -
ergr. ile both finds work and
makes work. He cuts down trees
in the forest of difficulty. He fights
with wind-mill- s. He sketches out
a programme which it would take
several lifetimes to incompass. He
puts no limits to his energies or his
range of possibilities. By and by a
man finds tnat his sphere is strictly
limited and defined. He seeks to
curtail rather than extend his en-
gagements. He no longer thinks
tli at he can know everybody and go
everywhere, but recognizes that in
fact he can, only
know few persons and go' to few
places, lie understands small econ-
omies of time and circumstances.
He appreciates the laistcz aire.
He has a growing opinion in fa-
vor of holidays. Instead of be-
ing always busy, he appreciates
pauses from business. He studies
to be quiet. He begins to think that
speech is silver ami silence is golden,
lie appreciates rest.

lie appreciates rest if it is oulv
for the sake of work according to
tho laws of action and reactiou.
Hence, if you cau economise seasons
of rest you really secure

of work. Iu New York every
man seems iu a hurry, and every
man has his programme too full.
You noto the New Yorker's short.
quick and somowhat impatient
walk, it ho goes out to dinner he
has bceu working up to the last
minute; at a place of amusement he
is too thoroughly tired to enlov him
self; eveu ou a holiday he is busy
with his schemes of work. A man
can do no justice to dinner, holiday,
or concert when his most pressing
need is that he should lie ou a sofa
or go to bed. Hence comes nervous
ness, ludigestion, bad nights, latty

and all kinds of hor- -

weeu, out me uireci result, oi me
rest is chiefly valuable to them.

xne uiste ior resi grows w itn oar
growth in wisdom. A child cannot
understand it. When a child is told
that his father or mother wants to
be quiet, the sentence is a wonder-
ment to him. The taste for quiet
and ought to be de-
veloped as much as any other taste.
Uest i an investment for action.
All mere inctton, nictioi, ud nottt-iu-g

more, i3 waste and loss. The
wasted sparkle and glitter might
have been consolidated into the dia-
mond. There is a balance and equi-
poise in nature, and any caloric that
is uselessly given off is a deduction
from the sun of vital heat. If yon
watch agricultural life, you may see,
on a large scale, how rest afl'ects la-
bor. In the winter the laborer's
day is very short. lie gets up at a
very late hour, and goes to bed at an

early hour. His object
is to economise light aud fuel. He
often takes in winter nearly twice
as much sleep as he takes in sum-
mer. In summer, ho will get up at
four in the morning, and work at
night as long as tho last gleam of
sunset lasts. It would be utterly
impossible for a laborer to do his
summer work unless ho Lad stored
up force during his winter rest. In
the old days when warfare was
chronic, were Ne-
cessary to the summer campaign.
In rest you recuperate Irom fatigue,
and you also store up forces lor ac-
tion." The prophet is sent into
the wilderness before he begins his
mission amid cities. Iu the lives of
various great men, you will find
periods in which they seemed con-
demned to inactivity. But they
were merely couchaut for a spring.

There are all kinds of ways for
rest. And just iu pro-

portion as a man realizes the ss

of effort aud of work, as
he would desire not to lead a feeble
life of intellectual aiut, so far will
he be jealous of useless effort, and
desire to spare himself all friction
and controversy. Life is too short
lor quarreling, and for a lot of oth-
er things as well. As far as possi-
ble let there be no waste in life, as
there is-- none iu nature.

'I lie Andes VraduaUy MuHiuar.

Travelers who wish lo ascend the
Andes should lose no time in carry-
ing out their iuteution, otherwise
they will perhaps find no Andes to
ascend. These unfortunate moun-
tains seem to be 6iuking rapidly. A
list of the altitudes of some of the
most important points determined
at distinct intervals of time is given
in a recent number of tbe Ausland.
and tells a sad story of diminished I

Quito was found by
La in 1715, to be 9o26
feet above the level of the sea; Hum-bol- d,

in 1S03, could only make 9570
of it; in 1?31, was star-
tled to fiud it waa only 95C7 feet;
Orton, in 1S67, found it reduced to
9550 feet; and Keiss and Stubel
(doubtless to their honor) found, in
1870, that it had shrunk to the ridi-
culously small 6ize of only 930 feet
above the level of the sea. Quito, it
seems, has sunk '216 feet in 12o years,
and Pichincha feet In the same
period. Its crater haa sunk 125 feet
during the last twenty-si- x years,
and Autisana lo.'i feet in sixty-fou- r
ywars. It is, however, a doubtful
point whether this couliuued de-
pression of the Andes is attributa-
ble to the sinking of the mountains
or the risiDg of the world.

A New Jersey editor publishes
the following "notis to the publik":
"No notis will be took from this
date, ov letters that
haiut got a post office onto them.
Don't write only ou one side of the
manuscript, and don't write ou
that. Don't send a manuscript un-
less you can read it after it gets dry.
We pay all the way up-hil- l, from
ten cents to one dollar, lor contribu-
tions, according to the length; and
settlements made promptly at the
end of the next ensuing year. Po-
etry and prose pieces are respectf-
ully- solicited. The highest market
prices paid for awful railroad
smashes anil elopements with an-
other man's wile. No swearing
aloud in our paper."

To be of no church is dangerous.
Religion, of which the reward is
distant, and which is animated
only by faith and hope, will glide
by degrees out of the mind, unless
it be and
by external ordinances, by stated
calls to worship, aud the salutary
influence of example. Sam'!.

AUGUST 10, 1872.
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overflowing

comparatively,

opportuni-
ties

degeneration,

thoughtfulness

extraordinary

winter-quarte- rs

economizing

proportions.
Condamirje,

Bouiingault,

hereafterward,

invigorated

For tbe Children.
justoue more story, grandma,

tibout when you was a little girl and
lived in the wood," said Frank.

And grandma drew off her specta
cles ana snut ner book, bhe leaned
trer .Lead back against the large

rcearhAir, aud shut her eyes thmk- -

frIGsicsnVer as if it was yester- -

'ai!'Srhe said, raisin? ,ir linitil ami

jjprthered around her: "1 was only
seyen ana my nine baov wasn t a

old."
',1' """50 &'no to the spring-house,- "

saiiinotner, "ana vou must stav iu
the room and rock the babv if he
wakes.' So I took my knitting, for

nau learned to knit, aud was very
proud of the stocking that was grow-
ing under my arm.

'It was a cool day, late iutiie Fall,
and the doors were all shut Baby
siepi ana i knitted ror an hail hour.
Then he awoke and began to' cry.
as 1 got dow n from mother s great
easy chair, where I had been sitting,
i mougnt i ncara a strange noise
outside. It wasu't Lion, for he had
gone on witn father to mill. Some
thing rubbed against the door and
made the latch rattle. I felt afraid,
ana went to tne door and fastened
the bolt. I stood stilldistening, with
the baby in niy arms he had stop
ped crying and I could hear my
heart thump, thump, thump!

"All at ouce there came a short,
cruel kind of a bark, and then a
snarl. A moment after the window
broke with a loud crash, and 1 saw
the long head, open jaws and fiery
eyes of a wolf glaring in upon me.
An angel sent by our Father in
Heaven must have told me what to
do. The wolf was climing in through
the small window, and to have lin-
gered but a second or two would
nave been death. Moved as if by a
power not by my own, and without
thinking what to do, I ran, with the
baby in my arms, to the stairs that
weut into the loft. Scarcely had niy
foot left the last step ere he was in
tne room below. with a savage
growl he spraDg after me. As he
did so, 1 let the door, which shut
like a cellar-doo- r, fall over the stair- -
wav, and it struck him ou the nose
and knocked him back. A chest
stood near, and somcthiug told me
to pull this over the door. So 1 laid
the baby down and dragged at the
chest with all my strength. J ust as
1 sot one corner over tbe uoor, tne
wolfs head struck it and knocked it
up a little. But before he could
fctrikc it again 1 had the chest clear
across. This would not have kept
him back if I had not dragged an
other chest over the door, aud piled
ever so many things on top of these
How savagely he did growl and
snarl! But 1 was safe.

"Aud now 1 grew frightened t-

ibout mother. If 6ho should come
back from the 6priug-hous- e, the
wolf would tear her to pieces.
Thero was ouly one window or
opfeuing in the loft, and that did not
look towards "the spring-hous- e; and
so thero was no way in which 1

could give her warning, or let her
kuow, if she had seen the wolf, that
we were safe.

'For a loug time the wolf tried
and tried to get at us, but at last I
could hear him going down stairs,
lie moved about in tho room below,
knocking things around for ever so
long, and then1 heard him spring up
to the window. At tho same mo-
ment 1 heard my father's voice
shouting not far off. O how my
heart did leap for gladness! Then
came Lion's heavy bark, which
grew excited, and I soon heard him
yelling down the road in the wild-
est way. The wolf was still in the
window. I could hear him strug-
gling and breaking pieces of glass.
Lion was upon him when my father
called him off in command. All was
silent now. but the silence was
quickly broken by tho 6harp crack
of my father's rille, which sent a
OUllei 1UU) tue wll"o licsU, LiUUig
him instantly.

"Father! Father!'! I cried from the
loft window. He told me afterward
that my voice came to him as from
the dead. lie ran around to that
side of the house. Mother was with
him looking as white as a 6heet. I
saw them both clasp their hands to-

gether, then lift their eyes in thank-
fulness to God.

When I tried to pull the chests ay

I could not move them an inch.
In my great danger God had given
mo strength to drag them over the
door, but, now that the danger was
past, my little hands were too weak
to remove them. So father had to
climb up by a ladder to the loft
window to release baby and me
from our place of refuge.

'Mother did not know anything of
our danger until she had finished
her work iu the spring-hous- e. J ust
as she came out she saw the wolf's
heaU at tbe window, and at the
same moment father and Lion ap-

peared in sight.

Here is a 6tory that is going the
rounds. You know it is the custom
of usurers when they agree to ad-

vance a certain sum of money to fast
young men to make them take part
payment in the most useless trash,
such as mouse traps, old candle-
sticks, etc. A vulture of this species
died the other day in the Rue de
Maubeuge. The old fellow was very
superstititious and one day a lar-ceu- r,

fumisned with horns and tail,
appeared iu his room at midnight
and announced that be wa- - the de-
vil come to take possession of his
soul. The old miser was terribly
sacred, and fiually offered his mid-
night visitor 10,0u0 francs to let him
oil', which was accepted. Old llar-pago- u

tottered to his safe to get the
money, when a thought occurcd to
him. "'I say, sir," said he, 'wouldn't
it be all the same to you to take
part payment in goods? I've got 9,000
francs worth of stuffed parrots, and

" A roar of laughter revealed the
trick, and tho identity of the wag
who was deeply in debt to the miser.
In three days the old hunks had him
in Clichy, for imprisonment for
debt had not then lecn abolished.

Tbe Droad (ianft tVonicu f Ken-
tucky.

Says the ML Sterling Sentinel:
"The ladies of Bath are carrying
their railroad sentiments to ex-

tremes. One night last week, at
Sharpsburg, three of them gave
birth to a railroad baby apiece, all
of whom were incontinently named
after the great railroad triuity of
Bourbou Clay, Pullen, and Crox-to- n.

Our good friend, McChesney,
of the Pans Citizen, who did more
work for the railroad than any of
them, is to have his reward, as we
learn that another Sharpsburg baby
is on the stocks, which, if it turns
out to be a bov, will b'3 named after
him."

At Chapfaql-a- . "Are there
any tuakes in here?" asked Senator
Gwin, as thev entered the wood.

"Yes," said the Philosopher; but
they are frieudly. "

"Well, if I were you," said Gwin.
"I'd advise 'em to emigrate. Tell
'era to go West."

"No, no," replied Mr. Greeley, 'I
find them very useful in killing "ve-
rmin."

"Well," said Gwin, quietly, t"be-twee- u

snakes becoming Useful and
old abolitionists and seceh like you
aud me associating again, I thiuk
the millenium's coming." A". V.
Hera hi.

- - - . -

Nothing is so egotistic as the en-
joyment of romance and poetry. It
is nothing more than looking'in a
mirror. The novel reader crawls
into the skin of all the heroes he
admires: he fills them out, strides iu
them, and, when he glorifies the or-
iginal, is secretly glorifying himself.

Oliver lluuce.

A sweet "girl gradu ite" t f Mas-
sachusetts school recently told an
examiner that "Esop was the author
of Latin tables, covered with hair,
and sold his birthright for a mess of
potash."

NO. 40.
nanaa,

Botanists and travelers have hem
rather unsuccessful in attempts to
ascertain the origin of different
kinds of manna known in commerce.
Iu the Valley of Gohr, to the South
of Ihe Dead Sea, sixteen hours on-
ward, which leads into a long val-
ley, Buekhardt found what he called
manna, dropping from twigs of sev-
eral kinds of trees.

According to his representations,
Arabs collect it aud make it iuto
cakes, which are eaten with their
nauseous butter made from the milk
of sheep. They churn it thus: A
goat skin is filled with milk aud sus-
pended between two poles, swung
to and fro by pulling an attached
cord until it assumes a new chara-
ctera greasy, soapy mass and that
is Arab butter.

Commercial manna, principalis- - in
the hands of druggists, is a product
of the punctured stems of Omus
Luropo. growing in Calabria. An
article very similar in appearance
and medical properties is procured
lu Sicily by the same kind of pro-
cess. Both have a sweetish taste,
are soft, of a pale vellowish color,
and used for their mild laxitivc
quality rather thau food.

From the foregoing facts, it is
very clear there is not the slightest
resemblance to that extraordinarily
nutritious article which was miracu-
lously provided for the children of
Isreal iu a barren w ilderness, on a
memorable occasion, while in theirforty years perigrinatiotis toward
the Promised Land. -

- ttt: - - - .;

tsit, 1'sriunt er rotiiisn.'
Who marries for love lakes a wife;

who marries for fortune, takes a
mistress: who marries lor position,
lakes a lady. You are loved bv
your wile, regarded bv vour mis- -
tres, tolerated bv vour la.il i- - Vfm
have a wife for vou'rself. a mist re
for your house and friends, a l.Kfor the world and societv. Your
wife will agree with you, your mis-
tress will rule vou, vouriadv will
manage you. lour wife will lake
care of your household, vour mis-
tress of your house, vour lady of ap
pearance. If vou are frick, vour
wile will iiurko lou. vour iuiin- -

will visit you, vour 'ladv will in
quire after your health. 'You take

walk with your wife, a ride w ithyour mistress, and go to a partv
Willi vour ladv. luur wit"., win
share your grief, your mistress your
money, and your lady y our debts.If you die, your wife" will weep,
your mistress lament, and vour lady
wear mourning. Which will von
have?

Tbe I a wearied or the llcarl.
The tflvct of even-thin- that

touches the heart is multiplied by
tho intensity of the heurl' own
changes. Heuce it is that it is o
sensitive, so true an index of the
body'd state. Hence, also, it is that
it never wearies. Let me remind
you of the work doue by our hearts
Ui a day. A man's total outward
work, his whole effect upon the
world in t weiitv-J'ou- r hours, has
been reckoned about 350 foot-Io- n.

That mar be taken as a irood "hard
day's work." During the samotiinc- -

the heart has been work ing at the
rate of l'Jo foot-ton- s. That is to
say, if all the pulses of a day and
night could be concentrated and
welded into one great throb, that
throb would be enough to throw a
ton of iron 120 feet in the air. And
yet the heart is never weary. Many
of us are tired after but feeble la-

bors; few of us can hold a poker out
at arm's length without, after a few
minutes, dropping it. But a healthy
heart, aud mauy an unsound heart,
too though sometimes you can tell
in the evening, by iu stroke, that it
has been thrown off its balance by
the turmoils aud worries of life
rtrco vt, brinr through
when we are asleep, and when we
awake iu the morning, we find it at
work, fresh as if it had only i ust be-
gan to beat. It does this because
upon each stroke of work there fol-
lows a period, a brief but a real pe-
riod of rest; because the next stroke
which comes is but the natural se-
quence of that rest, and made to
match it, because, in fact, each beat
is, in lorce in scope, in character,
in everything, the simple expres-
sion of the hearts own energy and
state.

From Mush- - and .Morals.

snail .irl I'lay Ibe fla no.

Most young ladies play tho piano
as an accomplishment. A girl's ed-
ucation is as much bu i d on the piano-

-fort as a boy s is . u the Latin
grammar, and too often with similar
results. A girl without musical
tastes object to Mozart, as a boy
without a classical turn hates C:esar.
By all means let every girl begin by
learning the piano. Such a chance
for gaining a sympathetic compan-
ion for life should never be thrown
away. Even to the unmusical girl
it is valuablo as a training, and to
the musical girl its value is beyond
price. But it a person is not musi-
cal, piano-fart- e instruction, after a
certain point, ie ouly waste of time.
As a general rule, mnsictil talent de
velopes early, or not at all. Why
should not the girl try drawing, or
pa'uting, or literary composition?
Why should the mouey be spent on
her music, when she has. perhaps,
shown some other gift? Mauy a
girl with real literary or artistic-tast- e

has achieved excellence iu
nothiug because her energies have
been concentrated upon the piano,
which she will never be able to plav
or upou songs which arc just as well
left unsung. How many there are
who would fain be spared the htimil-atio- u

of exposing their weak points!
The piano is a source of trouble to
them and their friends. They cry
over their music lessons, iht-i- r

friends groan over the result, and it
is difficult to say which is the worst
off the professor who has to tca--

the pupil who has to learn, or the
people who nave to listen. But the
course of music suffers most of all.

FMthellc Picture.

lieoi ge William Curtis paints the
folio wiug pathetic picture, which ev-
ery one could wish were less true to
nature: "I think of many a sad-eye- d

woman 1 have known in soli-
tary homes who seemed never to
have smiled, who struggled with
hard hands through niellitig heal
and pinching cold to hold back pov-
erty and want that hovered like
wolves about an ever lucrtasing
flock of children. How it was scour
in the morning and ucrub at night
and scold all day long! How care
blurred the window like a clouJ,
hiding the lovely landscape! How
anxiety snarled at her heels, dog-
ging her like a rur ! How little she
knew or cared that bobolinks, drunk
with blithe idleness, tumbled and
sang iu the meadows below, that
the earth was telling the time of
year with flowers iu the woods
above. As 1 think of these things, of
this solitary incessant drudgery, ot
the taciturn husband coming iu
heavy with sleep, too weary to read,
to talk, to think, and I do net won- -

der that mad houses are so richly1
recruited from the farm houses a.--

'

the statistics show."

Trnib.
Kings aud princes', and the u rht- -

iest men of earth are uuable to com
pete with truth. lor the earth,
the sun, and all the planets that re-

volve aound him are sustained bv
the power of God, who is true:
therefore, we ought tocotisider truth
to be me greatest oi viritie-- . All
other things that have any- - strength
are mortal, but truth is immortal
and eternal. It does not give such
pleasures as time may destroy, or af-
ford suce benefits as can be removed
bv fortune; but it is a distinguisher
of justice and injustice, and an ene-
my of uiu.

XII L. OLD COIFLC
-- 1 hey sut in the sua toge.!iT.

1 ill the day was almost dut.e,
Ai- -I til. ii, at it c!oe,

--''.rpr.pii over the thre-hol- i!

;ie f t tin ir luniUtovetlrrr,
He ton- Ui.l their eyc-ltd- s with b.

And llicir bi't bit ath floated Opward
Like th ilo-ee- f a ' itiun psulin.

!.l.c .i i.reiil pair U; Iuum .I
nn-i.-- n, iny.lic.il road,

Tim '.ids t- - the P.. autiful I 'ily,
W L -- e I'.u'.Mit aud Makirisllu.

: in ta.i? m.rai !c cnuntrv.
Tisoy will -- ivc In r lo- -t youth 1 u k,

A tin- - flower of a ai.i-he- d spring-lim- e

h:d! bloMin in the pirit' track.

Mic draught o! the li nig waters
-b ill restore bia manhood's prune.

And eternal years shall measure
The loe that outlives time.

Bnl the hapc tbey lclt behind then,.
Tbe wrihklr.-- . aud ilver hair

M.uie s e n d to Ua by the ki- -

Tbe angel impriutcd Ibeie,

We'll hide avy in the niea.hiw.
When the sun is low iu the U,

Where the moonbeams caunot lind thi ui,
Nor the wind tlitir ret- -

Hut we'll li t no tell-liil- e tombstone.
W ith its ae sn-- i date, an.e

liver two that are old no longer -

Ia their Father's Ho'Je In the iki s."

AL.no r.
IIV KLV. WM. M. TAYl.Olt.

Agrippa felt the power rf Paul's
appeal to him. Felix trembled as
the same apostle reasoned before
him, and Herod heard Johu the
Baptist gladly. ct the first went
no farther than 'almost;' the second
stifled conviction; and the third
murdered the teacher whom he
once delighted to hear. But such
occurrences, the murder oulv ex
cepted, are by no moans uncommon
in our own ilavs, ana it becomes an
lutcresting question, why so many
who have been deeply impressed by
tho teachiug of the gospel, are con-
tent with slopping short of conver-
sion, and fail to enter into tho king-
dom.

The answer may be given in a
sentence. It i because they feel
that, if they become Christians,
they must give up something which
they-- are not willing to part with. 1

once heard two men, who, in a state
of intoxication, set out during the
night, to cross a wide frith in a open
boat. 1 hey rowed, and rowed, anu
rowed, till the grav light of the
dawn began to opeu upon them,
when to their astonishment they
found that they had Lot moved a
vard. Would you know the rcaiou?
lu the stupidity of their intemper-
ance they had neglected to litt the
anchor before they tiegau! Now so
it is w ith many, iu their endeavors
alter Christian life. They hear
ministers gladly, and the more earn-
est the sermon is they are the more
delighted; they converse with Chris-
tiana about their nouls, and are con-
sidered to be iu a hopeful slate, but
somehow they never move out of
their position. Why? Because deep
down their hearts "are anchored to

Hsomt; hidden thing, and iiiev nave
not lilted the anchor wheu they be-
gan. There is a righteousness of
their own, which they will not part
with, even for the spotless robe
which Jesus would bestow upon
them. There is a aum of money, of
which they do not choose that
Christ should have the disposal.
There Is a secret chamber in their
souls, of which they are determined
that Christ shall not have tho key.
There is a darling lust which they
are resolved yet to gratify, and so
they still hang back and are only al-

most persuaded after all.
They are like the mini who cauie

to Jesus long ago, saving. "Lord, 1

will follow I hee, but." But what?
Look the thing in the face, and tell
it out. Is it the love of the world
that keeps you? What will the world
do for you? What ha it doue for
you? Look back upon your past ex-

perience and sec. Is it not true that
your ouly happiness has been in the
pursuit, and that wheu you have
gained your object it has burst in
your hand like some glittering bub-lil- e,

or crunched iu your teeth like
apples of Gomorrah? As tho child
Ci n 1 er, fxn fr bri h.01-- in It i 4 T1PW
toy, and then, breakiug it iu pieces,
cries for another, so has it been with
yon aud the various object ot your
ambition. But this dissatisfaction
of your heart with the world's
things, is, if vou only interpret it
aright, the thirsting of your soul for
God. Why then will you persist in
chasing those things which, after
all cau give you no abiding satisfac-
tion? Over every enrihly fotmtnin
these words are written: "Whoso-
ever drinketh of this water shall
thirst agaiu," but it is Christ alone
who can say, "Whosoever khall
drink of the water that I shall frive
him, shall never thirst, but it shall
be iu him a well of water springing
up to everlasting life."

But perhaps yon are kr-p-t ljack by
your love of siti. And what will sin
do for you? It may clothe your body
with rags, and consume it with rot-
tenness. It certainly shall fill your
heart with poisonous stings, and
when, at length, all miserable, and
forlorn, you crawl to the feet of that
master whom you havo nerved bo
well, and throw down at his feet the
mouey he has given you, saying, 'I
have sinned,' he will reply with
fiendish malice, 'What is that to me,
see thou to that.' Oh who would
serve a " master like that? I
know abetter. Come and bo a fol-

lower of Christ. lie may give you
sorrow, but he will give you peace
beneath it. He may lead you through
suffering, but he will bestow upon
vou, even in the midst of it, a calm,
abiding joy, such as the sinner
knows not even wheu coru and wine
abound. And in the end, when you
appear before him haying: "Alas, 1

have been but an unprofitable ser-
vant," he will reply, "No, bo. Well
done! good and faithful servant, en-

ter thou into the joy of thy Lord.'
Header, are you iu this critical

condition of almost pursuaded?
Then take with you thee two
thoughts. Yon may never bo so
near salvation again. You are on
the very threshold of decision, but
if you go away back into your sins,
vou may never again be brought so
iiear the gate. Felix never found
the convenient season for which he
professed to wait. Do not, there-lor- e

stifle conviction. Do not choke
down the cry that is pressing for
utterauce iu your heart. Let it come
out now, least it never come again.
Look at that blind man silling at
the wayside. Hear bow he raises
his voice above tho noise of the
passing crowd, "Jesus, thou on of
David, have mercy on me." Thev
bid him hold his peace, but does he?
Nay, he cries so much the more a
great deal, 'Jesus thou son of Dayid,
have mercy on me." Would you
know the reason of Lis earnestness?
Here it is. Jesus of Nazareth was
passing by. It was a K'orious op-
portunity, but it wasatrausicntoue
and if he allowed iheSaviour to pass
then, he might never come that way
again; so he cried aud cried again
uutil he received his sight. Go, then,
imitate him. Seize the present op-
portunity and let the "almost" ripen
iuto the "altogether."

One thought more. Almost saved
if it be no more, is, in tbe end, alto-
gether lost, aud that too in the most
melancholy of circumstances. When
after safely circumnavigating the
globe, the I.oyal Charter went
to peioes in Moelfra bay, on the
coat of Wales, it was my melancho-
ly duty, as a miuister in Liverpool,
to visit aud seek to comfort the wife
of the lii st officer, made by that ca-
lamity a willow. The ship had been
telegraphed Irotu Quceusiowii, and
she was setting iu the parlor
ting 'her husband, with the table
spread for his evening meal, when
the messenger came to tell her he
was drowned. Never can I forget
the grief so stricken and tearless,
with which she wrung her hand, as
she said, "so near home, and yet
lost." That seemed to me to be the
most terrible of human sorrow- - But.
ha! that is nothing to the anguish
which must wring tho sml who is
compelled to sav at last, "Once I
was at the very gate of and
had almost entered in, but now, 1
am in he!!." My reader, mav this
awful soliloquy never be voufs, and
to this end, iet the "almost" iu you
become uow the "altogether."

-

.... ' " , - ; - .

No man ever bteamfj a drunkard,
lived adrtmkard'slife, died adrunk-ard'- s

death, and filled a drunkard'
Vrave, as a matter of free choice.

fNoonecver became an cxccsmvo
Irinker who did not be-ji- lv habit

Te dfiakevr- - 't were tho habit of
all i VtAHjke the first step and thm

J besi, t-- moderate drinkers, the un
utterable h.'irror and woe, the des-
titution and crime, which result
from this master evil of iutemper-auc-e;

would Wire- - and chil-
dren and communities would not
mourn over loved ones thus dishon-e- d

and lost. But it is the habit of
drinking becoming the law of their
being aoil of their daily life, the lack
of resitting power resulting from
this terrible thraldom, tho lever of
habitual temptation and appetite,
which catises that yearly death-marc- h

of sixty thousand of our peo-
ple to the saddest of all graves, fol-
lowed as mourners by half a million
of worse thau widowed wives aud
worse than orphaned children.

How dangerous to defer those mo-
mentous reformations which the
conscience i solemnly preaching to
the heart. If they are neglected,
the difficulty and indiposition are In-
creasing every luontli. Tho miud i
reotidinii degree after degree, from
the warm aud hopeful zone; till at
last it will enter the arctic circle,
and become fixed i :i resell 1 1c- - uiul
eternal ice. ' ...

A good, finished scandal, fully
armed and equipped, such as circu-
lates iu the world, is rarely the pro-
duction of a kiugln individual, or
even of a coterie. It bees the light
in one, is rocked and uuturcd ia an-
other, is netted, developed, and at
tains its growth in a third, and re
ceives its uuisniug touches onlr al-

ter passing through a multitude of
hands. 1 1 is a child that can count
a host f fathers, and ready t dis-
own it.

Tho Columbia Herald says: - ,

In tho Criminal Cxiurt at'.Kmi
vilio, ou the I'.'th Iio-t.- , oa4i-1- . ' ;

of Col. John M. Fleming, ',V. J.
Bamage, and S. C. Ilamage, editors
and publishers of tho Knoxville
Daily Press and Herald, indicted
for libel, tho jnry returned a verdict
of "not guilty," without leaving the
box. This is the second attempt
that has recently been mad to In
jure Col Fleming' character by le
gal proceedings, aud we congratu-
late him on again beinir triumnhant- -
ly acquitted by twelve of his peers.
it is believed mat col. John Liaxtcr
is the real prosecutor in this, as in
the former case. If 60, he is proba
bly beginning to learn how the pro-pl- e

appreciate his malicious pro-
ceedings against one of the purest
hearted ami liiglicM toned genllemcu
iu tho State.

Dsa'l be lo Scuslll vc.
lfnfiivThere are some people, yi

people, always looking ouU- -' rTf
H I'MIIM. 1 llt"V I HII llll. I 1 V i(l II
daily intercouie ot the family with- - '

out some oflonso is designed. TUv
oca na tmiplir na !Sfir t ri",",rrfl If- 'J - co .
they meet an acquaintance la tho

.II ft: l vr 1 KJ laa I 'K. a " ' j p
mud with business, thev attribute
his abstraction iu borne mode per- - .'

. .. . . . 'I .1 1 Inl. ,.Mnvuiu co tiiuiiinui.es, ir.u uiii- - -

brace accordingly. lhcv lav-o- st

Others the tact of llicir irritabiiav",
tit or indigestion makes tiiem

sec impertinence in every one they
como in contact with. lunocciii

who never dreamed offiersoni are astonished to find
some unfortunato word or momen-
tary taciturnity mistaken ftr an in-

sult. To say the least, the habit is
uuiorluiiate. It is far wiser to take
the more charitable view of our fel-
low beinjrs, and not suppose a blight
ia intended unless the neglect ia open
and direct. 'After all, too, life takes
its hues in a great degree from the
color of our mind. If we are frank
and generous, the world treats us
kindly. If, on the contrary, we are
suspicious, men lcaru to be cold and
cautious to us. Let a person get
the reputation of being touchy, and
everybody is under more or less
constraint, and in this way the
chauces of an imaginary offense are
vastly increased.

From I'jrtoif s.Lib ol JcfforMin.'
'jamva rSAdkMaa.

Bat there was a new member in
the House this year, a young man of
twenty-hv- c, small or stature, wast-
ed by too much study, not iu the
least imposing in appearance, and
too modest as yet to utter one woi I

in debate, who was destined to be
Jefferson's most ctlicient ally dui ing
all his career. 'This was James
Madison, to whom we all ov j so
much more than we know, whose
services are so little remarked be-
cause tbey were so great. Ho never
shone resplendent in debate; he
never wrote or spoke anything thai
was striking or brilliant; but few
countries ever possessed so useful a
citizen as he. From 1776 to 1H17.
look whero you will iu tho public-affair- s

of the United States, you
find this little man doing or helping
to do, or trying to get u chance to
do, the thing that most wanted do-

ing. He was the willing horso w ln
is allowed to dratv the load. His
heart was in the business of serving
his country. lie was simply iutcnt
on having the right thing doue, not
to shine in doing it. Among his
virtues was his jovous love of a
jet, which made him Ciie-- of the
most agreeable of comrades, aud

reserved his health and spirits to
C is eighty-fift- h year, and lighted up
his dying face with 6uiile.

Timid People. It is the habit
of some people to laugh at the ter-
ror which is experienced by other
at a heavy thuudercrash or ihe flash-
ing lightning. This is both cruel
aud wicked, since the victim ia no
more to blame for it than the color
of his eyes aud hair in fact, like
them, it" is hcrcditarv. huch per-
sons should be pitied and soothed,
and allowed during these periods to,
be always near someone whom they
love and coatide in. More especial-
ly is this true of children, some of
whom 6tiffcr more than words can
tell from this as well as from other
cause of fear. Deal gently with
such: it is the only way to eradicate
iheir fears; ridicule and hnrtlme-- s

will only confirm them. Tho child
"afraid of the dark" should never
be forced to encounter it unattend-
ed and uuwatched. Idiocy has ol-te- n

been the sad result of coutrai y
treatment. Let both parents auJ
teachers, then, bo thoughtful in
these regards.

Whv Lace is Costly. The
finest specimeu of Brussels lace is
so complicated as to require the la-

bor of seven persons on one piece,
and each operative is employed at
distinct features of the work. The
thread used is of exquisite fluencs',
which is spun in dark underground
rooms, where it is sufficiently
moist to prevent the thread from
separating. Jt is s delicato a- -

scarcely to be seen, and the room is
so arranged that all tho light admit-
ted shall fall upou the work. It

material that renders the gen-nin- e

Brussels ground so costly. On
a piece of Valenciennes not two
to thrte hundred bobbins are some-
times used; and for a larger width
as eight hundred ou the same
pillow.

There was once a young widow
and she married a doctor. Her hus-
band had had a very serious and
difficult case upon hi "hands, but in
course of time, to the mrpriee of
every everybody, he succeeded in
conquering the disease, and his pa-tie- ut

was pronounced cured. The
joy aud pride of the doctor's wife
can not be described. With tears
in her eyes, she said: "O, Charles!
I do really thiuk you are tho very
best doctor in tho whole world.
You ought to be known every-
where. Such a man as you should
have a world-wid- e reputation. Oh!
if Iliad only known you live years
ago, I believe my poor Thomas
would have been liviug now."

"Prisoner," said Squire Johnson,
' in awarding judgement it is a
maxim of the law it is belter to err
on the side of mercy. Ihe court
has made un ner mind which side
she will err on, and nothing re-

mains but to err on that side."


